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READING DIRECTIONS 

This book reads from right to left , Japanese style. 
If this is your first time reading manga, you start 
reading from the top right panel on each page and 
take it from there. If you get lost, just follow the 
numbered diagram here. It may seem backwards at 



















CHARACTERS 

a m a m « ^ 



MARCO 


[Ix-military special forces. When he was discharged due to 
an injury, fie took up a job with the Agency. He has trouble 
dealing with feelings of helplessness and frustration as he 
watches Angelica’s condition deteriorate day by day. 


ANGELICA 


The first prototype cyborg. She was the first to start displaying side 
effects to the cyborg conversion process, and has an acute dependency 
on the "drug" used. Her handler is Marco. 



TRIELA 


Tries very hard to be 
Triela, but has difficulty 
-it what kind of 
should be in 
relationship. 



PETRUSHKA 


The first of the new, second-generation cyborgs. In her life bef 
the Agency, she was a promising young ballerina with the 
Bolshoi Ballet. However, osteosarcoma in her leg ended her 
career, and she attempted suicide. Her handler is Alessandro. 


A new handler transferred from 
the Agency’s Public Safety division 
over to Section 2. Prior to his 
transfer, his missions centered 
around infiltrating Padania 
terrorist groups. 


ALESSANDRO 
































HENRIETTA 




The only survivor of a slaughtered family of six. Thanks to her 
“conditioning” when she was converted into a cyborg, she is 
blindly in love with her handler, Jose. 

JOSE CROCE 


Ex-military. Generally, he is very kind to Henrietta, but is 
beginning to get disturbed at how much he unconsciously 
imposes his late sister’s image onto her. 


RICO 


Former quadriplegic. Innocent and cheerful, even the most 
common everyday things bring her much joy. Her handler is Jean. 


Jose’s older brother. Very serious-minded and business-like. He is 
the cyborg handlers’ leader and field commander for Section 2 
operations. 


CLAES 


Triela’s roommate. When her handler Raballo was killed, she 
became the Agency’s “guinea pig" cyborg. All cyborg develop¬ 
ments are first tested on her. 


JEAN CROCE 





PRISCILLA 


Section 2 agent. 
Specializes in 
intel and data 
analysis. 


Section 2 Chief. 
Formerly of the 
Ministry of State. 


Russian. 


GIORGIO 


AMADEO 




BERGONZI 


Agency technician. 
Specializes in 
research on 
artificial cardio¬ 
vascular and 
lymphatic systems. 


MARIANNA 



KEY WORDS 


[CYBORG ] 

Experimental technology created by the 
Agency. Critically-injured children have then- 
natural muscles and organs replaced with 
artificial ones, then they are brainwashed by 
a special procedure called “conditioning.” 


m mi m 

ml /it ii/L 

[five republics faction] 

Commonly referred to as “Padania." 

An anti-globalization, right-wing group 
advocating for the affluent Northern prov¬ 
inces of Italy to secede and form their own 
country. 


r THE SOCIAL WELFARE 1 
L AGENCY J 

A counter-intelligence organization created in 
secret by the Prime Minister’s office, charged 
with curbing the growth of radical-right 
groups in an already turbulent Italy. 
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ONCE UPON 
A TIME, IN A 
LANE EAR, 
FARAWAY, 
THERE WAS A 
LITTLE GIRL 
WHO LOYE9 
PASTA. 


CHAPTER 45: CREPUSCOLO (1) 





YOU VO 

wave a 

PAIR, 

RICHT? 


YEAH. 
THEY'LL 
BB BIO 
FOR YOU, 
THOUOH... 
YOU REALLY 
SURE you 
WANT 
THEM? . 


YBP! PON'T 
WORRY, 
I'LL JUST 
STUFF 
SOME 
SOCKS 
INTO THE 
TOES. 


HERE. 
50, WHAT 
BROUGHT 
THIS ON? 



























I WANT TO 
BE TALLER, 
EVEN IP IT'S 
JUST BY A 
LITTLE BIT. 


X CAN'T 
BE A VERY 
COOP 

SHIELP POR 
HIM IP I'M 
THIS SHORT. 


POYOU 
MINP IP 
I KEEP 
THEM POR 
A LITTLE 
WHILE? 


I MEAN, 
SIONORE 
MARCO IS 
REALLY 
TALL, 
RIOHT? 


THANKS/ 


























































































































































































































































MEMORY 
VY6FUNC- 
VON? 


VO YOU 
MEAN THE 
AMNESIA 
COMMON 
TO ALL 
OF THE 
CYBOVOS? 





































































do you 

THINK A 
BUILDUP OF 
THE DRUG IN 
HER SYSTEM 
COULD BE 
THE CAUSE? 


THOUGHT 
WE WERE, 
TOO. 


IN A MAGICAL 
LA~NP...n 


BUT WEREN'T 

you gu/s 

SUPPOSED TO 
BE ABLE TO 
CONTROL 
PEOPLE'S 
MEMORIES WITH 
THAT WHOLE 
"CONDITIONING" 
THING? 


I KNOW 
HOW THIS 
HAS TO 
SOUND, 
COMING 
FROM ME, 
NOW OF ALL 
TIMES... 





















































THERE WAS 
A PLA-CS... 
CALLS? THE 
KINQQOM OF 
PASTA! J) 










































































































































PADANIA HAS 
VOLUNTARILY 
CEASED 
PERPETRATING 
TERRORIST 
ATTACKS ON 
HIGH-TRAFFIC 
TOURIST AND 
CULTURAL 
SITES. 

















































































































































































































r'-'iylV-V-V* 


WHAT'S 

WRON£? 


ANGELICA? 


NOTHING! 
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ALES- 

SANPR0 


THAT'S W\ 
IN THE J \ 
PIRECTION \ 

OP THE 

MINISTRy 
OP HOME / 
AFFAIRS! A\ 


OH SHIT. 
X HOPE 
MARCO'S 
All 

RIS-HT... 


&L isre 
rn 1 hurr/ 















































SHIT. 

THAT'S 

RIGHT... 


KAdioTAXI 











































THE RISK 
THAT YOU 
WOULD 
WINP UP 
COMPLETELY 
BLINP IS 
ENTIRELY 
TOO HI<S-H. 


UNFORTU¬ 

NATELY, 

I CANNOT 
RECOMMEND 
YOU FOR AN 
OPERATION. 


EVEN IF 
IT PIP 
SUCCEEP, 
YOU WOULD 
STILL 

EXPERIENCE 
A PEFINIWE 
LOSS OF 
VISION. 


WITH 

THOSE EYES, 
YOU AREN'T 
CUTOUT 
FOR THE 
WORK 
WE PO. 


IV BE 
HAPPY 
EVEN IF 
YOU WERE 
JUST A 
PLAIN OLV 
BEAT COP, 
YOU KNOW. 


MARCO. 























































concussion 


ujrrso? 


SCRAPES 


ANP 


BRUISES 


BUT 


THAT'S IT. 




























































so, 

how me 

SIONORE 
AMR CO? 






































PETRA, 
QUIT IT. 
PON'T &0 
PLAYIN' 
oameo WITH 
SOMETHING 
LIKE THAT. 


HUH? 




YOU 

charqinq 
off to youR 
PEATH ISN'T 
SOMETHING 
THAT'S OONNA 
MAKE ME 
PROUP. 























































































































































































































































































HOW 

UNFORTUNATE. 
THANKFULLY, 
SHE HAS 
GIVEN US 
MUCH USEFUL 
PATA. 


EVEN THOUGH 
IT WAS A 
NONSPECIFIC, 
NON-TARGETEP 
ATTACK, SHE 
STILL PROTECTEP 
HER HANPLER AS 
PROGRAMMER 




HMPH! 


YOli'V BETTER 
JUST HOPE 
THAT THERE ARE 
STILL PAPANIA 
TERRORISTS 
AROUNP WHEN 
YOU FINALLY FINISH 
COLLECTING ALL 
YOUR 
POLUZS! 







































IN TRUTH, 
THEIR INTERNAL 
FEURINO HAS 
THEM A HAIR'S 
8REARTH FROM 
COMPLETE 
RESOLUTION... 


mm, 

IT IS OBVIOUS 
THIS ATTACK 
WAS STAOER TO 
SHOW THE 
COUNTRY 
THAT THEY 
ARE STILL 
UNITER ANR 
RANOEROUS. 


WHAT IS 
THE PRIME 
MINISTER'S 
OPINION 
ON THE 
SITUATION? 



THERE 
WILL BE NO 
CHANOE 
IN OUR 
POLICY. 


WE PIOHT 
UNTIL 

THEY SUR¬ 
RENDER. 
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MARCO, 
ARB YOU 
SURE IT'S 
OKAY FOR 
YOU TO BE 
LEAVING 
NOW? 


! YOU > 
AREN'T 
SCHEDULER 
FOR 

RELEASE 

UNTIL 

^TOMORROW. 


WHAT'S 
HAPPENED 
SINCE THE 
EXPLOSION? 


I SAW 
THE POLICE 
RAIP ON 
THE NEWS, 
BUT 

THAT'S IT. 


' THE 
DOCTORS 
ARE EXA£- 
CERATINC’ 
THINGS, 
THATS 
ALL. 


WASN'T 
HURT 
THAT BAP 
IN THE 
FIRST 
PLACE. 














































































































TYPICALLY, 
THE C/BOP&S 

api cow\- 

TIONEP TO 
PROP TO THE 
OROUNP WHEN 
THERE'S AN 
EXPLOSION... 


BUT 

ANGELICA 
PIPN'T 
VO THAT. 


SHE TOOK THE 
PULL BRUNT 
OF THE BLAST 
ANP ALL THAT 
SHRAPNEL, 
HEAP-ON. 
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THE C/&OKGS 

have bov \ee 

THAT ARE 
THEORETICALLY 
INFINITELY 
REPAIRABLE. 


BUT IT'S 
HOW 

MUCH THEIR 
BRAINS cm 
TAKE THAT 
PETERMINES 
THEIR ULTIMATE 
LIFESPAN. 




r 

ANP THAT 
DAMAGES 
THE 
BRAIN. 

k 














































AS YOU 


CAN Sec, 


HSR BRAIN 


TISSUt IS 


CONTINUING 


ith 











































THE RATA 
WE HAVE ON 
HER CONDITION 
SHOWS THAT 
SHE IS UTTERLY 
UNRESPONSIVE TO 
ANY STIMULUS 
WE'VE TRIER... 
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WHEN 

PIP 

THAT 

HAPPEN 

?! 


WHO 
PIP IT 
TO 

YOU?! 


WH A...?! 

YOU'Re 

HURT// 


HUH? 


tll 

KILL 

THEM. 





























































































































































NEATLY 

organizer 

TOO. 

































































































AH! 


O-OH 


UM... 

15 ANOIE 
STILL IN THE 
HOSPITAL? 


WOW, 
SIGNORE 
JOSE IS 


EXTRA 

NICE 

TODAY... 


mr 



































ANGELICA'S 
IN CRITICAL 
CONVmON?! 


THEy SAY 
she was 

OETTINO 

cioee to 
THE ew 
0? HER 
LIFESPAN 
AN/WAYS... 


OETTINO- 
CAUGHT IN 
LAST WEEK'S 
BOMBINO 
WAS JUST 
THE LAST 
LITTUE 
SHOVE. 


yEAH. 

X OUESS 
THERE 
WAS 
NEVER 
MUCH 
HOPE- 


EVEN IF 
SHE WASN'T 
ALREADY ON 
HER LAST LEOS, 
THE DOCTORS 
SAID THE 
WOUNDS SHE 
TOOK WOULD'VE 
NEARLy KILLED 
HER. 














































































































































YEAH. 
DIDN'T 
ANGELICA 
BREAK 
WRIST 
NOT THAT 
LONG- AGO? 


THERE'S 
BEING 
FORGIVING, 
AND THEN 
THERE'S 
BEING JUST 
PLAIN 
STUPID// 


IT IS, 

AT LEAST, 
BETTER 
THAN SITTING 
HERE AND 
TWIDDLING 
OUR 
THUMBS. 


Chapter 46 /END 


































































PUT THE > 
SILVER FORK 
was hippen far 
A my IM THE 
FIRE MOUNTAIN. 
SO THE PRINCE 
WENT LOOKING 
FOR A BOAT 
TO TAKE HIM 
V THERE// a 


ANP SO, 
THE PRINCE 
OF PASTA 
PECIPEP TO 
GO FINP 
THE SILVER 
FORK/ 


ANP 

THAT'S 

All 

FOR 

TOVAY! 


YEAH/ 


well, 

ANGELICA? 

PIP 

YOU LIKE 
IT? 




























WELL, 
WHY PON'T 
I TELL 
HER THE 
NEXT PART, 
THEN? 


5'v^TcK^' 


THE STORY 
MARCO IS 
TELLINO IS 
TOO 
CHILPISH. 


ONE \ 
WHERE 1 
THE PRINCE 
ANP THE 
PRINCESS 
CET 

TOGETHER, 
AW BE6IN A 
BEAUTIFUL 
ROMANCE... 


I'LL TELL 
HER ONE 
THAT'S 
MUCH 
BETTER. 
MORE 
MATURE. 


HMM, 

&OOV 

QUESTION. 


HEY, 

PRISCILLA 


SIONORE 
MAR CO ANP 
POCTOR 
SIANCHI ARE 
AWFULLY 
BUSY... 

















































ENZIONE 

/IETATO 

^ANSITO 

:||p| 




































































AFTBRdmm 

BXRLOS/O/m 
THE ONUYM 
THING I WAS 
WORRIER' | 
ABOUT WAS \ 

mxselem 

I I/M/1 IjL 

eyes/ghtM 


I DIDN'T 


EVEN A 
SINGLE 
THOUGHT 
FOR 

ANGELICA. 


A NUISANCE. 
A BURDEN. 

IS THAT 
REALLY ALL 
SHE IS TO 
ME? 


IS THAT 
HONESTLY 
WHAT I 
FEEL ABOUT 
HER? 


CHAPTER 47: CREPUSCOLO (3) 


























































































































THAT MAKES 
ANGELICA 
NOTHING 
MORE 
THAN A 
FANTASMA. 

A &woev. 


AW YOU 
CAN'T 
SAVt THE 
LIFE OF A 
£H0ST/ 
















































































YEAH... 

YOU'RE 

5I0N0RE 

MARCO, 

RIOHT? 


WHAT 

DESTROYS 

THEIR 

MEMORY. 


TELL ME 
WHAT YOU 
REMEMBER. 
ANYTHING 
16 &OOV. 






























HH... 
WHAT 
MONTH 
IS IT? 


ANGELICA'S 

ST!LL\ 

COMPLETELY 

FORGETTING 

ANYTHING 

wmRECENT-Sm 


BUT SHE'S 
STARTING TO 
REMEMBER 
-THINGSTHAT- 

\happenepW 

LONGTIME 

^YAGomm 


IT'LL BE 
CHRISTMAS 
BEFORE 
TOO LONO. 


ANY 

PRESENTS 

YOU 

WANT? 

































































































































































Y'KNOW, 
THIS REALLY 
REMINDS ME OF 
THE OLD DAYS. 
ALL OF US 
OETTINO 
TOGETHER, 
AND WORKING 
TOWARDS ONE 
OOAL. 



































hyill JJ 


BACK 

THEN, 

EVEN 

DOCTOR 

BIANCHI 

JOINED 

US... 


AND WE'D 
ALL WORK 
ON WRITING 
THAT STORY 
FOR ANOIE. 


wny 

ARE you 
SO DAMN 
SERIOUS 
ABOUT 
THIS? 


NONE OF 
US ARE 
REALLy 
GOOP AT 
DEALING 
WITH 
PEOPLE... 


THAT'S 

wny WE 

ALL GOT 
FIRED 
FROM OUR 
LAST 
JOBS. 








































I GOT 
KICKED OUT 
OF THE 
POLICE. 
OLGA FROM 
THE RUSSIAN 
EMBASSY. 


GIORGIO 
AND AMADEO 
BOTH GOT 
FORCIBLY 
DISCHARGED 
OUT OP THE 
ARMY. 


PEOPLE HAD 
LABELED US 
"ANTI¬ 
GOVERNMENT" 
AND 

"RIGHTISTS," 
YOU SEE. 


ITALY IN CHAOS! 


THANKS 
TO HER, 
WE ALL 
MANAGER TO 
PINP A PLACE 
WHERE WE 
COUU? 
BELONG... 


WE ALL HAD ' 
NO CHOICE 
BUT TO STAND 
AND WATCH 
AS OUR 
CAREERS, 
OUR WHOLE 
LIVES WENT 
UP IN 

. FLAMES. 


XT WAS 
ANGIE WHO 
BROUGHT 
US 

TOGETHER. 



























































PRETTY BAP. 
SHE SLEEPS 
MOSTLY 
BUT SOME¬ 
TIMES SHE'S 
AWAKE. 


THE 

TECHIES 
SWORE 
TOME 
SHE'P LAST 
AT LEAST 
ANOTHER 
WEEK. 


SHE'S BEEN 
SLEEPING 
LONOER ANP 
STAYING 
AWAKE LESS 
LATELY 
THOUOH. 


SO, 

WHAT POES 
FINPINO HER 
OLP POO 
HAVE TO PO 
WITH ANY 
OF THIS? 


WHAT 
PO YOU 
THINK 
IT'LL 
PO FOR 
HER? 






























SO IT'S 
ALL FOR 
PURELY 
SELFISU 
REASONS 
REALLY 


I HAVE 


LUCIU 


GET 
SELF-LOATHING 
THAT'S BEEN 
EATING AT ME 































HELLO. 
WE ARE 
PROM THE 
MINISTRY 
OP STATE. 
WE OOT IN 
TOUCH WITH 
YOU THE 
OTHER PAY 


THIS IS 
MY WIPE 
CARLA, 
ANP MY 
SON 

RICARPO. 


YES, 

WE HAVE 
BEEN 
WAITING 
POR YOU. 
PLEASE, 
COME IN. 


ANP THIS IS 
THE POO 
THAT ONCE 
BELONOEP TO 
ANGELINA. 



HEY, 

MISTER/ 
PO YOU 
KNOW HOW 
TO PLAY 
POOTBALL? 


O'MON/ 

LET'S &0 
PLAY 
OUTSIPE 
THEN/ 




liliiii 




P I!!; i f iir, 

■I 














































THE LAST 
THING 
WE HEARP, 
SHE HAS 
BEEN IN A 
VEGETATIVE 
STATE 
SINCE THE 


IF I 

MAY ASK, 
HOW IS 
ANGELINA 
PGING? 


















































GETTING 
TWE NEWEST, 
HOST 
ADVANCED 
MEDICAL 
TREATMENT 
IN THE 
WORLD. 



YOU'RE 

WELCOME. 



YES. 

WE HERE IN 
THE SOUTH 
REALLY 
CAN'T GET 
ALONG 
WITHOUT 

TUP 

OOVERN' 

MENTS 

HELP. 






































BUT X 

WANNA BE IN 
THE ££44 
EUROPEAN 
FOOTBALL 
CHAMPIONSHIP 
ONE DAY/ 


PAPA REALLY 
WANTS ME TO 
00 TRY FOR 
STUFF LIKE 
THE SPECIAL 
OLYMPICS... 


I MEAN, 
YOU SEE 
HOW &OOV 
I CAN RUN. 
I'M HARDLY 
DISABLED 
AT ALL/ 


SO THAT 
PROSTHETIC 
IS WORKINO 
OUT WELL 
FOR YOU? 


YEAH/ > 
ITS COT ARTI¬ 
FICIAL MUSCLE 
AND STUFF IN 
IT THAT REACTS 
TO MY BRAIN 
SIGNALS, JUST 
LIKE HOW A 
REAL LEO , 
WORKS/ / 


I'M OOOP 
ENOUOH 
THAT I PLAY 
WITH ALL THE 
REOULAR 
KIPS ON THE 
LOCAL 
FOOTBALL 
TEAM// 





































































































































































































r WHAT\ 

are you 1 

OOINO TO VO ' 
WHEN YOUR 
CYBORO 
OOES? 

SHE POESN'T 
HAVE MUCH 
TIME LEFT, 
EITHER. 


so, 

WHAT 

are you 

OONNA 

VCR 


ME? 

ABOUT 

WHAT? 



Chapter 47/END 





















































































































LOOK. 
WE'RE 
GOING- IN, 
NO MATTER 
WHAT 
YOU GAY. 


NOW, 

WHERE'S 

YOUR 

CARP 




p^ 2 \ 

31 ^» r / 


tip 














































































































AK&EUCA... 


you 

REMEMBER 
THIS POO? 


SI6N0RE 

MARCO... 























































to 



OH, 

HOW 

com iv 
i...?/ 


HE WAS... 
ONE OF MY 
BESTEST 
FRIENPS, 

TOO! 


BUT I 
FOROOT 
ALL 
ABOUT 
HIM/ 




























AU&Z\ACA. 

I'M 

SORRY. 



























































I FELT 
50 SAP... 
5UT IF I 
HAP PERO 
WITH ME, 
THEN 

EVERYTHING 
WAS OKAY/ 


ANP IF PERO 
WASN'T THERE, 
IF I MAP YOU, 
SIGNORE MARCO, 
ANP PRISCILLA 
ANP ALL THE 
OTHERS WITH 
MB, THEN 
EVERYTHING 
. WAS OKAY/ 


WITH ALL 
O? YOU 
THERE, 

X FELT 
JUST FINE/ 
I WASN'T 
SAP AT ALL/ 




































































































SHE 
ALSO 
THANKEP 
MAR CO 
THEN, 
TOO. 


All 
IN ALL, 

X THINK 
THIS WAS 
A &00U 
THING-, 
SIR. 



Win ire 

WENP, 

Wangeuca 

PIP 

FORGIVE 

MARCO. 


Ip . THAT . \ 

WSHOUUPJBEM 
Wk-SOME. m 
fCONSOLAT/ON, 
mEPR f H/M?A 




WLos/ngTanM 
ToRPORTUNnyl 
I WECONFESSk 
WANVGETjk 
YALL*OFiyOUR\ 

ws/nfloffM 

%yOUR.CHESm 
I WCANJSEtM 
WERViHARPm 


PERHAPS 

































































































HEY, 

MISTER. 


WHAT'S 

WRONO...? 


ARE you 
HURT? 


WERE 

you 

ORyiNO? 




































































OH. 

THAT'S 

NO 

6oot?... 


rpa 

MAKE 

ANYBOUY 

FEEL 

BETTER 

WHEN 

THEY'RE 

SAP. 


KNOW/ 


MISTER 


I'LL TELL 
you A 
STORY. 

























X LIKE 
PASTA... 


"IN A 
L AW FAR, 

FAR away:; 

THERE WAS 
A PLACE 
CALLER THE 

kinopom 

O? PASTA." 


"ONCE 
UPON A 
TIME..." 


"THE 
KINOPOM 
OF PASTA 
HAP A 
PRINCE..." 


"ANP THE 
PRINCE 
REALLY, 
RBALIY 
LOVEP 
PASTA." 







































"BUT... 
INI TUB... 

KINOPOM 

OP 

PASTA..." 


'THERE 
WAS ONLY 
ONE 
SINGLE 
PORK../ 7 


"NOW, 

THE PRINCE 
ATT HIS 
PASTA WITH 
THIS ONE 
PORK ALL 
THE TIME." 


"-AND SO, 
THE PRINCE 
WENT ON A 
JOURNEY 
TO FIND A 
NEW 
FORK." 


_ 


"ONE D AY, 
THE PRINCE 
SAID, T 
THINK I'D 
LIKE TO EAT 
WITH A 
DIFFERENT 
FORK.'" 














































"NOW, THERE 
WAS ANOTHER 
KINGDOM NEXT TO 
THE KINGDOM OF 
PASTA, CALLED 
THE KINGDOM OF 
PIZZA. NOT LONO 
A&O, AN EVIL 
DRAOON HAD 
APPEARED 
THERE..." / 


? A 




"'HOW 

TERRIBLE/' 

THOUGHT 

THE 

PRINCE." 


"HE hap 

FINALLY FOUW 
A NEW PORK TO 
EAT PASTA WITH, 
BUT NOW HE 
PIPN'T HAVE ANY 
FRIENPS WHO 
COULV ENJOY 
EATINO PASTA 
TOGETHER 
WITH HIM." 










































































THE SIGHT 
OF THE SUN 
SINKING 
BELOW THE 
HORIZON HAS 
A TERRIBLY 
SAP FEELING 
TO IT. 


OH. 

YES. YES, 
WE SHOULP 
BE ABLE 
TO SEE 
THEM QUITE 
WELL. 


PUSK HAS 
ALWAYS 
BEEN A 
FASCINATING 
TIME 
TOME. 


ALMOST 
LIKE AN 
ETERNAL 
FAREWELL. 


ISN'T 
ANGELICA 
GONNA 
COME 
WATCH 
WITH US, 
TOO? 




















"HE 

WOUIV 
NEVER 
HAVE TO 
B£ All 
AlONE 
A&m:' 


"ANP THE 
PRINCE 

me 

REALLY 

HAPPY" 


■Hi 


I'M A 
LITTLE 
JEALOUS 
OF THE 
STARS... 


eo x 

HAVEN'T 
BEEN 
ABLE TO 
ASK HIM 
ABOUT 


THE/ 
SIT UP 
THEREIN 
THE SIC/ 
IN CALM, 
PEACEFUL 
S0L/TU9E... 






NOW THAT 
I THINK 
ABOUT IT, 
SHE HASN'T 
BEEN AROUND 
MUCH LATELY, 
HAS SHE? 


YEAH. 

SIONORE 

HILSHIRE'S 

BEEN 

REALLY 

BUSY 

LATELY, 

THOUOH... 


NOW HE 
HAP LOTS 
ANP LOTS 
OF FRIENPS 
WHO HE 
COULP 
EAT PASTA 
WITH." 



























































at push:, 

RIGHT WHEN 
THE PURPLE 
OF WINTER 
NIGHT 
BEGAN TO 
SEEP UP 
INTO THE 
S/CY, 

ANGELICA 

QUIETLY 

FELL 

ASLEEP. 


SHE 

NEVER 

WOKE 

AGAIN. 
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f MORE > 
specifically 

WITH THOSE 

op you 

WHO HAVE 
PROVISIONALLY 
LOOSENER 
THE CONTROLS 
ON /OUR 
v CyBORO. 


CONSIRERING 

THEIR 

"CONRITIONING," 

rr is 

ROUBTFUL 
THAT THIS 
NEWS WILL 
HAVE /wy 
IMPACT 
ON THEM. 


' ip ANy > 

PROBLEMS 
ARISE PROM 
THIS ISSUE, 

I EXPECT 
THEM TO BE 
POUNR ELSE- 
S. WHERE. . 


THOUGH, 

I AM SURE 
I PO NOT 
HAVE TO 
TELL yOU 
THAT. 


MINP IP 
I ASK A 
QUESTION? 


JEAN? 


THE SHORT 
LIPESPAN OP 
THE FIRST- 
GENERATION 
CVBORGS 
HAS BEEN 
ATTRIBUTEP TO 
THE INFERIOR 
VERSION OP THE 
PRUG THAT WAS 
USEP ON THEM, 
RIGHT? 


_ 
































































I'D LIKE 
TO SPEAK 
WITH YOU 
ABOUT THAT 
QUESTION 
you ASKED 
EARLIER... 


AUE5- 

5/\NPRa 


A WORD 

OF 

ADVICE: 

BB 

CARBFUL. 


WHENEVER 
yOUR CYBORG 
SETS INJURED, 
THE DRUG IS 
NEEDED TO 
HEAL HER. 
WHENEVER HER 
"CONDITIONING" 
IS CHANGED, 
MORE DRUG 
k IS USED. 


EVERV 
TIME THAT 
HAPPENS, 
HER LIFE IS 
SHORT¬ 
ENED. 


C'MON, 
HILSHIRE. 
I KNOW 
THAT. 




BUT My 
PETRUSHKA 
IS N O CLUMSY 
SLOUCH. 
SHE WON'T 
GET INTO 
THAT KIND OP 
TROUBLE. 
































THERE'S NO 
POINT IN TRYINQ 
TO TEACH THEM 
ANYTHINO IF 
YOU'RE JUST 
QONNA LET 
THEM KICK THE 
BUCKET THAT y 
k QUICK. / 


FIVE 

YEARS, 

HUH? 


HEU., 

I PON'T 
EVEN KNOW 
IF I'M 
GOING TO 
BE STILL 
KICKING IN 
FIVE 
YEARS. 


THATS, 

LIKE, 

FOREVER 

FROM 

NOW... 


YEAH. 

FOREVER. 
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fUll 

MARKS. 


you 

HAVE 

IMPROVED 

MUCH. 








































































S/GNORB 

JBAN 

PRA/SBP 

MB'! 


ANGELICA 
15 VEAV. 


SWVEN, 

SEVERE 

\IINESS. 










































































IS THIS 
W£IRP? 


RON'T 

WORRY 

ABOUT 


■ i 
























































AND THAT'S 
THE WAY IT'S 
SUPPOSED 
TO BE. 
THAT'S THE 
CORRECT 
WAY 


RIGHT, 

SIGNORE 

JEAN...? 







































































































PWAH 


CRAP 




msmmSm 




















it was 

BEAUTIFUL, 

y'KNOW. 




50, UH, 
WHAT WAS 
IT you 
WERE 
POINO, 
JUST 
NOW? 


I OOT 
TIREP OF 
SITTINO 
STILL. 

I WANTEP 
TO MOVE 
AROUNP 
SOME... 





































NOTHING. 
JUST A 
LITTLE 
PIZZY, 
THAT'S 
ALL. 


I THINK I 
MUST'VE 
0VERP0NE 
IT A 
LITTLE. 


WH ATS 

wrong 


X TOLt? 
YOU ONCB 
ANP I'LL 
TELL YOU 
AGAIN, 
PON'T 
PUSH rr. 
UNPBR- 
STAMP? 












































































--- 


PETRUSHKA, 
PROP THE 
SMUO ORIN. 

rrs 

PISTUR8IN0... 

















































WHAT'S UP? 
PIP 

SOMETHING 

MVoom 

HAPPEN? 


REST IS 
UNPOUBT- 
EPLy 

LOVE-SICK 


THAT'S 
ALL WE 
NEEP 
TO 

KNOW. 




































































































YBAR. 
IT'LL MAKE 
IT BABY 
FOR MB TO 
COMB VISIT 
HER EVER/ 
NOW ANP 
AOAIN. 


CONVENIENT 
THAT THERE 
IS SUCH A 
PLACE HERE 
ON AOENCY 
OROUNPS, 
ISN'T IT? 































































CUON, 
YOU KNOW 
SOMETHING 
LIKE THAT 
ISN'T M/ 
THIN& 
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CHAPTER 50: TWO THOUGHTS 











































































































































































































































































































































































































































































I 






































































































I'M NOT 
HEARING 
ANY 

GUNSHOTS! 




































GOP, 

HOW COULP 
I BE so 
STUPIP?! 

ISHOULP 
NEVER 
HAVE LET 
HER ATTACK 
ALONE!! 


TRieLA 
















































WH- 
WHAT 
ARE YOU 
DOING?! 


HOLP 

STILL/ 


WHA 


EVEN A 
SMALL 
WOUNP 
CAN 

BECOME A 
CRITICAL 
THINO. 


NO 

HIPINO 

ANYTHING 

UNPZ12- 

STANP? 











































ARE YOU 
KIPPINO MB?! 

FIRST, 

YOU WANTEP 
MB TO 
CAPTURE 
THEM 
WITHOUT 
. KILLING... 


NOW you 
WANT MB 
TO PO IT 
WITHOUT 
GUTTING 
TOUCHUP?! 
QUIT ASKINO 
FOR THE 
IMPOSSIBLE/ 


I'M 

GOING TO 
GBT HURT 
SOMEWHERE 
ALONO 
THE LINE. 
ITS JUST 
OOINO TO 
HAPPEN. 


we 

EXIST 

TO 

FIGHT. 


I MEAN, 
THAT'S THU 
WHOLU 
RUASON WU 
CYBORGS 
ARUHURU, 
RIGHT? 
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EVERYTHING CHANGES 


When new children are brought into the Social 
Welfare Agency, their minds are wiped and their 
bodies enhanced with the latest in cutting edge 
cybernetics. They are blank slates ready to be 
molded and conditioned as their handlers see fit. Yet 
for Angelica, the first of the Agency's cyborg 
assassins, memories of the life she once knew have 
started to return. Dreams of her childhood fill her 
sleep, and visions of her old dog, Perro, haunt her by 
day. Worst of all, remembering who she was is 
starting to make her forget who she is now... 



